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AND ILLEGAL. 




NE OF LIFE'S TRA&IC MYSTERIES- THE CONS HAD NOTHING BUT THE DULL 
' GRAY MISERY OF PRISON ROUTINE AHEAD OP THEM.' OFFICER EDMONDS 
HAD EVERYTHING-A GREAT FUTURE TO LOOK. FORWARD TO! WHAT MADE MIM 
END UP ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE LAW? 



AMONG THE INMATES OF STATESIDE RE- 
FORMATORY, THE ARRIVAL OF THE TVrt) NEW 
GUARDS, EDMONDS AND POLSGN IS A MO- 
MENTOUS OCCASION! INFORMATION ABOUT 
THE TWO HAS SPREAD THROUGH THIS 
PRISON GRAPEVINE i AS THEY ENTER THE 
YARD, ALL EYES ARE UPON THEM! 





A\y PAL POLSENGOES BEHIMD 
My BACK— SETS My 61 R L/5B7S 
THE JOS THAT.SHOULDA BEEN 
MINE! MV PAL...DIKry RAT, 

thats what officer thomas 
Richard pollen 15, a diRTv 
Rat and the wardens a 

DlRTy RAT AND SHE IS A 
NO fiOOO CHRTy RAT...At-L 




TCAREWHOS LISTENING! 
HE IS-THERE'STHECAT 
YSUN-WHERES My 
I'LL GET HIM NOW.' 



EASy, NOwACMON. EDMONDS: LET 

BUD! WE iME TAKE yOu HOME! 

OON'T WANT )>LX/LLFEEA. BETTER IN 

THEMORNING! XXIDONT 

TROUBLE!/ MEAN •M-wryou'Re 

SAVING! 

_ EAW 

EVE*N WORD 

OF IT! G'WAN. 

BEAT rri you AW 
xour fancv6irl 
friend: scat 

IT, I TELL, you! 
BECAUSE IF I 

GET LOOSE, I'LL 




©nSundav. THE THREE OF THEM went to 

THE BAU SAME! THOUGH NEITHEROF THE 
MEM SAID ANYTHING. JT WAS OSVIOuS 
THAT THE/ WERE BOTH FALLING IN LOVE 
" " H THE SAME GIRL! EDA^ONDS WAS 

INWARDLY SEETHING AT POLSEN'5 

PRESENCE... 




WHAT'5 GOTTEN 


\ I GUESS I \ 


INTO YOU. EC? 


| LOST MY J 






CAN'T 5TCIKE 




. BACK AT , 
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ED WAS IN SAD WITH ANNE) HE WANTED ID GET BACK 
INTO HER GOOD GRACES — THEM HE DISCOVERED 
THAT IT WAS A SMALL WORLD... 
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REMEMBERED 




GANG . . . DAYS 


/«-=>•- 


SWIMMING 


INTHEBIVER,. 




AND THE 




NIGHT HE 




HAD HAD TD 




STAY HOME 








MOTHER... 




THE NIGHT 








ROBBED A 




CANDY S-OKE 




AND GOT 




CAUGHT 8Y 








THEY HAD 


iu 


BEEN SENT 


. g« 




T- fs< 


School! 


_m" S 


BUT 




THINGS 




WERE 




DIFFERENT 




NOW... 





cof^E on, you GUYS) 

HOW ABOUT A LITTLE 
LEATHER PUSHING* 
IT WOULCVE BEEN 
GREAT TO HAVE EQUIP- 
MENT LIKE THIS BACK 
IN THE OLD 
lEIGHBORHOODl 




BUT IT'S NOT ©UITE THE OLD GANG, 
EDMONDS! THEY'VE CHANGED AND 
SO HAVE YOU, OR HAVE YOU? 



HERE'S ONE 
FOR OLD TIMES 
SAKE, FLAT- 




THE NEXT OAY, THE WARDEN WAS 

READY TO SEND EDMONDS AWAy 

PROW PRISON POR GOOD... 



I DONTCARE WHAT ANNE SAYS'. 
KNOWMY J=RlEND,S/R! HE WOULD 
NEVER DRAW A GUN ON ME! HE 
WAS DRUNK, THATfSALL! ED'S 

5 TALKED TOUGH, THAT'S ALL! 



EDMONDS SURE HATES 
THE; WARDEN! AN' HE AIN'T 
TALKIN' TO HIS SIDEKICK, 
POLSEN, EtTHEH! 



TOUGH SOlN'A 
EDMONDS! 1 \ 
CAME IN 

offer you 




W* *A 



the5nake/as his nickname implied.was both 
Slippery and treacherous! the cons feared 
'•'. he was bis time head of the largest 
NARCOTICS ring in the country; HE MANAGED 
TO OVERSEE HIS racket— even prom 

" HIND BARS 



EDMONDS DROVE THE WEN FURIOUSLY... BUT h£ 
COULDN'T SEEM, TO DO THE THING RiGMTiA FEW E»Y5 
LATER. While .SUPERVISING THE GARDEN DETAIL ON 
THE REGULAR GUARDS DAY OF**-^. 






HONEST WARDEN, I'VE NEVER 
SEEN THE KNIFE! I'M IN A 
BLOCK WITH A BUNCH C~ 
HOODLUMS! THEY'D DO ANy- 
THINS TO SET ME INTO 
TROUBLE) I'VE QEEN FRAMED' 




THE INNOCENT CRIMPER WAS Pi-ACEO '-:Z- - 
TAKy WHERE ONLY THEWALLS CCU-O *-EAR 
HI5 SOBBING! EDMOND5 Ave ~ = ~ =~-= = \ 

MUCH AS POSSIBLE... Hi5 FR.E.\;25 >.C<'. 

WERE THE SHADY CHARACTER C- ~~E 

UNDERWORLD! THEN ONE DA 1 - =O^EV 

AND ED MET IN THE CELL. SlCC< CORK. DCH 

GOING IN OPPOSITE DIRECTOt*. . 




THE CAR BELONGED TO 

EDMONDS, WHO WAS .SETTING 
ANOTHER CHECK CASHED... 



BUT >tXJ \NOT ON A SAN 
CASHED 'EM ] FRANCISCO 
FOR ME / BANK.MISTEC! 
I'D HAVE TO 
SET A CHECK _i 
THIS BIG T 

f CLEARED BY 





ONCE mope EDMONDS WALKED ACROSS THE 
PRISON YARD IN THE SUNLISHX BUT THIS TIME 
M3 BADGE GLISTENED ON M'S CHEST! H'S HEAO 
SVAS UP! MIS WALK WAS PROUD! BUT APART 
PROM THAT NCU COULDN'T REALLY TELL HIM. 

cROM ANY OTHER PRISONER ! | 

CAN you GET 

ME A FIX, 
EDMONDS? I 
GOT SOME 
DOUGH, KID! 
HA, HA, HA ! 





FORTUNATELY/ THE CASE OP FATQ3LMAN ED EDMONDS 
IS NOT A TYPICAL OWE! ALTHOUGH HE WAS PROUD 
Of THE BADGE HE DISHONORED, HE MADE A MgTAKE IN 
NOT REALIZIWG THAT A UNIFORM MUST TAKE fTffJHVE 
P""» THE MAM WHO WEAR5 IT! 



THE BIC JOB 




Dutch Strlvers and Baby Fact Dunlap were playing card* whan somebody knocked en 
the door of their flat. Baby Face reached into his shoulder holster and flippedout hit 
pistol. He walked to the door, stood flat against the wall and said: 

"Yeah?"Who is it?" 

"Me," come o reply from without. "Gentleman Joe Ellis. Open up, Baby Face." 
Baby Face smiled, and swung open the door. Standing there in the doorway, grinning, was 
man roughly fifty years old. He was thin, dapper, and wore a carnation in his lapel. 

Baby Face thrust forth his hand, took the elder man's hand, and pumped it vigorously. 

"Joe!" ho exclaimed. "Sure good to see you. When did you get out?" 

Gentleman Joe walked in, and looked quizzically at the ill-furnished, cold-water flot. 

"I got out lost week," he said. "I've been making arrangements for-uh-a job. | hod hoped 
I could depend upon you, Baby Face. You haven't been working, have you?" 

Baby Face picked up the cards and put them away. 

"No," said Baby Face. "Not too much. Just little jobs here and there. 

"All right," said Gentleman Joe. "Then let's sit down and chat. What I've got to say won't 
take long." 

The three pulled up chairs, tit cigarets, and Gentleman Joe began sketching idly on o 
piece of paper. 

"It's a million dollar job, Baby Face." It's an armored car job. She runs tonight, about 
eight- e'clock. She makes four pickups - I've got the exact time ehecked on each one." 
Armored cars are tough jobs," Baby Face soid. 

Dutch Strivers just stared. 

"Yes," agreed Gentleman Joe. "I know that. But we don't do it the ordinary way. We 
■teal the car itself!" 

"There'll be four packets of cash, wrapped up neatly," Gentleman Joe continued. "In 
each packet will be a quarter of a million dollars. Now, here's what we'll do -- and |ust 
how we'll do it ... " 

"We'll knock off the armored car guard and driver. That'll be yours and Dutch's job. Then, 
you get in the car, drive it down Purse Street, while Dutch, in back throws the packets out. 
I'll be waiting in a basement apartment I've rented, and I'll pick up the packets. Then ..." 

Gentleman Joe paused, then continued: ... by this time the cops will be after you. But 
we outsmart the cops when you make an abrupt turn, leap from the car when you're out of 
sight of the low, and lot it crash through the guard rail and into the river. You then join me 
at the apartment — and we'll divide the cash. The cops will figure you went into the river 
with the car. They'll be concentrating on that while we moke our getaway. Okoy?" 

Dutch and Baby Face shook hands with Joe, voiced their approval of the plan, then saw 
him to the door. 



Baby Face then turned to Dutch and said. "We're in business now! Big business. We'll 
each have a third of a million clams!" 

"Yeah," growled Dutch. "Maybe!" 

On the following night, os prearranged, Dutch stood on one side of the street, while Baby 
Face kept in the shadows on the other side. Then the armored car drew up to one of its 
stops and parked. 

The guard stepped from the car to meet the two special policemen, and Dutch Strivers started 
firing. 

One bullet streaked through the open door and got the driver. 

The guard slumped to the street, alongside one of the special police. The other special 
started pumping shots at Dutch, but Baby Face's gun barked from across the street, and the 
special went down. 

Baby Face ran to the car, dragged the dead driver out, then shouted to Dutch to get in. 
They could hear sirens approaching. 

"Get in the back with the cash," Baby Face said. "I'll drive this tin heap." 
Then the armored car headed for Purse Street. 

!»S' (Ci ''" >ai< * ^ a ' )y *f ace * "* ft ' re on Purse Street now. Get ready to unload 'em." 
We gofta work fast," Dutch said - pitching out the packets. "The cops art turning into 
Purse Street now." 

At 'j 19 - corner ' by trm riv « r - Dutch leaped into the shadows of the street. Then Baby Face 
turned the comer, leaped out himself, as the armored car hit the guard rail, hurtling into the water. 

tt£° m u i sna< * ow * tne **<> watched the police cars stop at the broken guard roil, 
touldnt make the corner," said one policeman. "Coll the harbor dredge -and we'll fish 'em out." 
Okay," Baby Face whispered. "We got 'em fooled! Let's join Gentleman Joe in the 
basement flat." 

"Yeah," said Dutch. "Him -- and a million dollars!" 

They entered the flat, looked around, and stored in amazement. Gentleman Joe was 
nowhere to be seen. 

"You sure he picked up the pockets?" Baby Face asked?" 

"Very sure," said Dutch. "I saw him!" 

"I think it's the double cross," said Baby Face, grimly. 

"He ran out on us?" asked Dutch, in astonishment. "But he wouldn't dare' He knows 
we'd hunt him down and kill 'im!" 

"Sure, "answered Boby Face. "So he probably plans to leave the country! Come on, 
Dutch, we ve got to act fast! We're taking a cab to the airport!" 

At the airport, Gentleman Joe paced back and forth. Under one arm were four pockets, still 
wrapped as they were when Dutch tossed them to the street. He glanced at the wall clock. 
Only ten minutes more, and he'd be one his way to Mexico. Then he saw two figures striding 
across the room toward him. He gasped, then said: 

"Dutch! Baby Face! don't do it, guys! Please — " 

Both Baby Face and Dutch fired, and Gentleman Joe coughed, clutched his chest, and 
dropped next to the packets. People scattered, and a -women screamed. Then two policeman 
came through the doorway •- guns roaring. 

Dutch grabbed his throat, gurgled, and flopped. Baby Face, holding the packets, fired as 
he raced toward an exit. 

One of the policeman took aim and fired. Boby Face dropped the packets, flung his orms 
out, uttered a hoarse cry, and toppled. 

One of the policemen picked up the packets and opened them. 

"These must've been the armored car thugs we got word on tonight^ he said. 

"Yeah « those are the four packets, just as they were described by headquarters," said 
the other policeman. "They didn't even open them." 

"They ihould've!" said the first policeman. "They would've gotten the surprise of their 
lives!" 

"Why?" soid the second one. 

"There's nothing but rags, "he soid. "They killed themselves and four others just for rag si" 

"But why would they have packets of rogs picked up by on armored car?" 

The first policeman replied. "The armored car was strictly a frontl"- 
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Explore 

HIGH FOWIR 
MICROSCOPE 

Have fascinating evenings with this real 
high power microscope. A wonderful 
hobby. Loot lor unusual marking* 
on stomps - study plant and in- 
sect 1Kb • see living ge*ms. 
There's no end to the won* 
derful things you'll see s 

with this niicioscope. 
ORDER TODAY) 
Hard to believe, 
ONLY 49* I 



HERE THEY COME DOWN THE ^P 
FINISH LINE IN A DEAD HEAT.' 
WAIT! SNEAD'S LJEFT FRONT 

TIRE JUST BLEW OUTi HE'S 
SWERVING BADLY! HE HASN'T 
A CHANCE NOW! THERE GOES 
GERBER ON TO WIN] 




IVE HAD ENOUGH 
OF THIS CRUMMY 
HEAP! WE'VE PUT j 
EVERy DIME WE 
HAVE INTO THIS 
PILE OF JUNK AND> 
IT STILL FALLS 
APART! WE'VE LOSTy 
FIVE STRAIGHT 
RACES AGAINST 




THERE AIN'T GONNA 
BE A NEXT TIME! I 
cpuiT! GERBER. 
OWNS PRACTICALLY 
EVERYTHING IN 
TOWNl NOW HE'S 
MOVED IN ON US! 
BUT DON'T WORRY, 
HE'LL FIND OUT 

HE CAN'T BEAT 
JOHNNY SNEAD 

THAT B 



I DON'T 

KNOW 

WHAT 

YOU'RE 

PLANNING, 

UOHNNY 

but you 

BETTER 
WATCH 

your, 

STEP! 




JOHNNySNEAD DID NOTTEU. WILLY HIS PLANS INCLUDED 
AN EMPLOYEE IN ONE OF NAT GERBER'S MANY 

"BUSINESS" ENTERPRISES! 




LISTEN, COLE, I DON'T ^sf NO-NO, JOHNNY! 
INTEND TO LEAVE ANYONE \ DON'TGETSOREi 
AROUND TO FINSER US! 1 I'LL PLAY 
LET'S GET OUTTA HERE, K-^ ALONG! ^ 
OR MAYBE YOU'D / ^*"»i i — ^ 
LIKE TO JOIN YOUR J / / * 
*S > ^ FRIEND HERE! ^/ , / / 
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HI, WILLY! STOP FOOLING 
AROUND WITH THAT CAR! 
LISTEN KID, THINGS ARE 
DiccERENT! I GOT DOUGH NOW 
AN' I KNOW WHERE I CAN GET 
A LOT MORE!" 



STRING ALONG 

WITH ME AND 

I'LL MAKE 

YA RICH 



I'VE BEEN READING 
THE PAPER6 AND 
I THINK I KNOW 
HOW YOU'RE 
GETTING THAT DOUGH 
you DlRTyCROOKi 
MEG AND I WANT 
TO GET MARRIED 
BUT NOT THAT 
WAY 




NOBODY TALKS TO ME 
LIKE THAT, PUNK! 
YOU'RE LUCKY I DON'T 
KILL VOU! BUT BELIEVE 
ME, IF YOU EVER 
OPEN YOUR MOUTH, 
I WB.UJ 




DESPITE THE EFFORTS OF THE POUCB AND 
GERBERS LARGE ORGANIZATION, JOHNNY 
SNEAD CONTINUED TO PULL ONE CLEVERLY 
EXECUTED HAUL AFTER ANOTHER... 




MEANWHILE, WILLY KASLOW TCDK A JOB IN 
HIS FUTURE FATHER-IN-LAW'S SERVICE 
STATION IN A SMALL N EAGBV TOWN . . . 



C'MOMIN.HOKEy- 

TAKEALOCWO I'M 
ALMOST FINISHED! 
BOyi WAIT TILL I 

GET THIS BABY 
ZOOMING AROUND 

THAT TRACK! 
WETl BE MARRIED 
BEFORE YOU 
KNOW ITl 




THE HEXT MORNING AT BREAKFAST, 
OOHNNY LISTENED WITH INTEREST TO 
MEG AND HEC FATHERS DI5CUS5I0N 
ABOUT WILLYS CAR. 



YEP- ITS LIKE THIS \ AND 
EVERY MORNING! W/LLV\ FINISHED 
SETS UP AT DAWN TO 
WORK ON HISCAR! >CO 
WOULDN'T BELIEVE 
HOW HES SOUPED UP 
THAT OLD ENGINE! I 
BET SHE'LL HIT 
75 EASY! 




LATER... | 


JOHNNY I'VE ' 




WHA... 
MEG! WEL 
THIS IS 
A REAL 1 
.TREAtj 

ll 


\TOYOU'. POP\ 
,)TOLD WE THAT \ 
/ MXJVE BOUGHT ! 

wiays ENGINE! 
PLEASE, JOHNNX 1 

DON'T RUIWV 
ALL OUR"^ 

^ PLANS! M 
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jakes on gerber's pavroll 
and he'5 been useful&etting 
inside info on payrolls and 
receipts; i need a guy with 
guts for this job, willy! 
we're gonna knock over the 
latin casing— gerber'5 gamsun' 
joint over on route 121 
we'll use one ofcerber's 
own trucks an d. . . > 



...SLAM! WE CRASH iTRIfii 
INTO THE JOINT AND CLEAN'. 
OUT BEFORE ANYBODY KNOWS 
WHAT HIT 'EM! MYCAR 
BE INSIDE THE TRUCK.FWINTED 
WITH GREEN WATER PAINTS 
AFTER THE GETAWAY WEIL 
WASH OFF THE PAINT! 



F-RETTY SLICK, EHZ 

WHO'D SUSPECT 

TWO GUYS IhJ A. 

YELLOW CAR ALMOST) SOLD, 1 

A HUNDRED MILES I LETS 
AWAY WHEN THEY'RE / GET 

LOOKING FOR A / GOING! 
GREEN < 




JOHNNY ! \ 
HERE COMES ^ 
GEEBERASJD 
SOME OF HIS 
GOOHS: HE'LL 
KECOesJIZE 
v US! A 


WHA...? 
LET 'EM 
COM.E1THIS 
BABy'LL TAKE 
CARE OF'EM! 
GET THE CAR 
OUTTA 
V THE SACK! 
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W...KJ01 HZLPME 
UP! MY PRIVATE 
PHONE HAS An 

underground 

wire! call the 
cops! i recog- 
nized those 
two punks; 





holy cow; ^ 

HE'S JUMPING 
THAT DITCH! 
IT MUST BE 
TWENTy PEET 


/ he must be 
\ doing iso! 

I CANT BE- 
(UEVE IT! > 
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BUT JOHNWy HADM'T 
THOUGHT ABOUT HOW 
PITIFULLy INADEQUATE 
THE REGULAR CAC BRAKES 
W3ULD BE TO CONTROL A 
POWERFUL 1 75 MPH MOTOR ... 

THE BRAKES! THEVee 
NOT HOLDIWGi I'LL NEVE* 
BE ABLE TO HOLD THAT 
CURVE... I'LL, ..I'LL BE 
KILLED! OH, NOl 
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» 




is 




MS 



A\EANWHILE, BACK OKI THE HIGH ■ 
WAV WHEBE WILLI E WAS FOUND 
UNCOMSCIOUS . . 

HE'S HAD A 
MEAN BLOW 
OW THE HEAD, 
BUT HE'LL 
BE ALL 




\ MAN WHO 

'a 





tt'Wv 



./* *"4. 



CU THE NIGHT OP SEPTEMBER 23J949, 
IN A LARGE MID-WESTERN TOWN... ' 

F'METMINPI^E.UCMER BELOU* . 
ONE OP THE BEST GUNNERS IN THE 
RACKETS, AND I CAN'T GET A 
JOB! EYES'RiE TOO BAD,THEy 
SAy! I GOTTA HAVG SOME OOUCH 
FAST! HMMI NOT A SOUL I ' 



W^* W ANOTHER PI5TCUI. 

£**■£ ^ WHA...HOWO 

upyowt 







'just in cass the>-re x £ uee, pal, 

SUSPICIOUS, AND WANNA \ euEE ', LET'S 
f a5K A\6J I GOT A LOAD I V*ALK TOWARD 
OF HOT WATCHES IK ~ " 

POCKETS: I HEAR 

COMIN 



RIGHT! 
MOW GET THIS! JONA 
VILL BE HERE TO- 
MORROW NIGHT AT 
ELEVEN FOR HIS 
MONEY'. TRAIL HIM 
AS HE LEAVES! DON'T 

A NEAR HERE 
AND GET TWEMOWEy 
BACK' 




BUT who COULD I GET TO 
CO THE JOB! LOUIE'S IN MIAAtJ, 
DtCCER'S IN CHI. ..WAIT A MIN- 
UTE! HOMER!. ..SURE! WE'D 
TAKE THE JOB FOR A GRAND 
AND I COULD KEEP THE 





» who did yA \ 1 11 y A 




f SAY* MARTIN \ | \(/ / 




1 JONAS YEAH, I 1 /;«■ 




1 HEARD OF HIM; J JTS 


1 /<ir^i: 


\ But i don't //-■■■ 


jU§sC^&*m^2y 




rm ^f^v\ 


7 


i?f^ 






/ IJr GOOD! AlL^*TX^i j^ - fl 


l 


Lly THE BE.TER: ^ \Jk^r t II 
/ Jf MEET ME UP AT IgSjSn i V III 




1/1 MY PLACE IN AN K /i\ 1 jVl/V In 


1 y/\ HOUR, AMD I'LL lL>fi 1 1 If *T, "*■• ) 1 


M// V&IVEYOU.HE /.f .1 r/lllV-I 1 




r HOPE I HAVE 
KEPT you WAlTIl 
RANCE...HEH, HE 
I. ..I GOT A SPE 
PROPOSITION FO 
HOW'D YOU LIKE 
BE RIDOFME FO 
X GOOD, HUH 


J'T \ 
', \ 

Hi 

k YA! 

TO 1 

rf 




ii 




nv 






j Nf\ftfT| 






r THOUGHT \ 

I HEARD 

Shots', drop 

THAT GUN, 
OK I'LL. / 


HUH, WHO IS 
IT* I CAN'T 
SEE...O...OCWT 
SHOOT! I GIVE. 
UP! I...IJUST 
KJLLEQAMAW, 
BUT SOME - 
BODyRAJO 
. ME TO DO 






y 














*'■<?: 


K 7 ^ 






r# 


pt» 


ftf 


\' 


^v\H^ 


V 




ira 


■i\ 




^ ffi 





Amazing New Tubeless RodioF^'ll)/,'' 





We are looking for a 
copy of "Black Diamond 
Western" #24 (April 
1951). We will pay $5 
for the first copy sent us. 
Must be in clean condi- 
tion with cover. 

JOYCE COWAN 

Koom 604, 114 E. 32nd St. 

New York 16, N.Y. 



NEW STYLES DEMAND SMOOTH, FLAT TUMMY 



fr 



Amazing New French Undergarment 

Girdle Makes You Look Your 

Best in New Fashions 

girdU been designed right 




YOU'LL LOOK TALLER 
AND SLIMMER 

iti TUMrJY.TRIM with «r mdwl i flrdl*. 

3 <l l.ght.t^Kt girdle. Hi ulrt FLAT. 
NINS prtxxri I. due io lh* crlii.ctgii 
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FREE TRIAL COUPON 

• The L J. Wegmon Company. Dspl. 13" 
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| D S...C.O.D. l..ll 0n , B o..ma^«n«li,.„. 
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BOYSl&m! 
LADIES! 
MEN! 

PREMIUMS! 
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Trg for a FREE ART SCHOLARSHIP! 

Complete 2-Year Scholarship including drawing outfit-worth $295.00! 

Here's your chance to show your art ability -and 
an easy way to win free training from the world's 
greatest home study art school! All you have to do 
is sketch the girl. You've nothing to lose— everything 

to gain. Why not try it now? 

Amafeur. Only 1 Our students not eligible. Make copy of girl 5 ins. 
high Pencil or pen only. Omit, lettering. All drawings must be in 
by December 31, 1953. None returned. Winner notified. 




Art Instruction, Inc., Dept. 11733-3 

500 S. 4<h„ Minneapolis 15, Minn. 

Please enter my attached drawing 
in your contest. (PLEASE PRINT) 



Art Instruction, Inc., D*pt lim«a 

500 S. Aih., Mimeapoli, 15, Minn. 



Please enter rev attached drawing 
in your contest. (PLEASE PRINT) 



Art Instruction, Inc., Dept. 11733-1 

500 S. 41b., Mi'nneopolis 15, Minn. 

Please enter my attached drawing 
in your contest. (PLEASE PRINT) 
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r You Practice Broadcasting 

with Parts I Send 



w 



You Practice Servicing 

with Parts I Send 




I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 



NRI Training Leads to 
Good Jobs Like These 



America's Fast Growing Industry 
Offers You Good Pay, Success 

r> you wint m good pay job. a bright future, security? Then get 
ir.'j the fust growing RADIO-TELEVISION industry. Hundreds I've 
trained are successful RADIO-TELEVISION TECHNICIANS. Most 
had no pi*vious experience, many no more than grammar school 
education. Keep your job while training at home. Learn RADIO- 
TELEVISION principles from eaiy-to-underatand lessons. Get prac- 
vith parts I send you. 

Moke Extra Monty In Sport Time Whilt Training 

The day you enroll I start sending you SPECIAL BOOKLETS that 

-hew vi>u hnw ii. Mi'.-irt- iLiMnhl-.nr*' liadii)- hi sjiare time while train- 
ing. UseMUl.TITESTEK vmil.inl.l u, hHp servVt -set.*, gel practical 
f\|..r.M-iv]K-'- ivi.irkini! "n '.■iriiiii... .■(jmrnun !■• Mb Kadin anri Television. 
Find out him v.m ran reali;.i- vmir ainhitii.n to be successful in the 
BroadcHllnE: Chief prosperous RADIO-TELEVISION industry. Even without Tele- 
^^ i. Chief vim' in. the indusiry is l>iR(.'er than .-v,-r in-fi -r-- 1 ];> million home and 

auto Radios, over 3000 liaiiii. Stat i< mis. expanding Aviation and Police 

Radio. Micro-wave Relay. EM and Television are making oppor- 
tunities for Servicing and Communications Technii ' 

Mail Coupon- Find Out (What Rcdio-TV Ofhrs You 

nd mail coupon below. 




